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A CHANGED MAN. 


‘¢ By the beard of the Prophet!” said one 
of the palace attendants; ‘‘this war with 
Greece has turned the Sultan’s head. 
He is n’t afraid of anybody, now.” 
‘¢Full of fight, is he?” 
‘¢ That ’s right. This morning he was 
on the point of sending an ultimatum to 
the cook.” 


AT THE CYCLE CLUB. 


FIRST MEMBER. — How would it do to 
agitate for a law allowing bicyclists to use 7 
the sidewalks, and compelling pedestrians (Cs, 
to walk in the middle of the street? 

SECOND MEMBER.— Well, that idea seems a little prema- 
ture, just now. After a time we might demand such a law 
on the principle of the greatest good of the greatest number. 





APPARENTLY. 
‘¢ Thrice is he armed who hath his quarrel just.” 
Oh! Bard of Avon, if in this thou ’rt right, E 
Then Abdul Hamid and the Sugar Trust 
Must have been four times armed to win their fight. P 
p 




















J 
SHE FAILED TO FAINT. 


CHOLLY (who has left his fiancée for a moment, fallen overboard, 
and been dramatically rescued).— Did — you — aw — faint when you 
heard them yell, ‘‘ Man overboard?” , 

HELEN (sobbing).—N-No, Cholly;—I never once suspected 
they could mean you. 
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A DIPLOMATIC ASSURANCE. 
‘¢ The British government,” said the Turkish Minister, ‘will not consent 
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to the permanent occupation of Thessaly.” 
MI) ‘‘That ’s all right,” said the Sultan. 
If} ‘¢We intend merely a temporary occu- 
I pation ; — similar to that of Egypt.” 
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QUITE AS IMPORTANT. 
By the ring round Mabel's finger 
You may know he is her choice ; 
But a different opinion ‘s 
In the ring of Papa's voice. 











ON ANOTHER HUNT. 


PLATO (on the other shore ).—Where’s 
Diogenes ? 
SOCRATES.— Got a new idea, He’s 


gone to the United States to look for pros- ; 
perity. } 
DANGER. | 
FIRST Doc.—This hot weather makes COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN est Fens 
me nervous. A DISTINCTION. 
SECOND DoGc.— Me, too. Heat seems Miss OUTERTOWN.— Is n't there a Mrs. Skinner in this village, who 
to drive some people crazy, and they de- keeps boarders ? 











velop a mania for shooting dogs. H1. HUBBEL.—She takes boarders, Ma'am: but she don't keep ‘em. 


‘ 





Sr OX I me 


: 





C.TYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 





. q 


M/ 


| 
" 
: 





PUCK. 








or Is N'T a swell eighty-footer, 
She ne'er felt the waters of Clyde; 
She can't carry square miles of canvas, 
She is n't a palace inside; 
She was built by one Timothy Tucker, 
She 's only twelve foot over all ; 
But she 's quite the best boat in Mugg’s Harbor, 


In calm, or in breeze, or in squall. 
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Her deck does n't glisten with brass-work, 
She has n't a steward and cook ; 
Her cabin 's no more than a cubby 
To hold just a cod-line and hook Me 7 
And a wee little stove and a kettle 
And a slicker and hat, and that ’s all; pate? MALWANS WAlet hun 
But she 's quite the best boat in Mugg's Harbor, \ 
Is the cat-rigged yacht ‘‘ Kittie McCall.” 


In the cool of the pink Summer morning 
She floats o'er the somnolent sea, 

With her saucy white nose toward the open 
And the village tucked under her lee; 

And I cry a ‘‘ good-morn!"’ to the sea gulls, 
And they answer my hail, one and all, 

As we skim toward the sunrise together, 
They and I and the ‘‘ Kittie McCall.” 


And I shout to the helmsman: ‘ Hard over!” 
To the crew I cry: ‘Stand by to luff!.”’ 
And ev'rything 's done in a jiffy, 
Though the weather be calm or be rough ; 
For I'm captain and first mate and steward, 
And I 'm port-watch and starboard and all; 
And I 'm passenger, pilot and cargo 
Of the little yacht ‘‘ Kittie McCall.” 


But, ah! for the sweet Summer evenings, 
When Someone shares watch by my side, 

wuld And the white sails droop listless and lazy 

PL As straight into Moonland we glide; 
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Then the breezes blow sweet from the meadows 
And kiss the dear face ‘neath the shawl; 
And I lean with one arm round the tiller 
And one around Kittie McCall! 
Richard Stiliman Powell. 





A MATTER OF NECESSITY. 

‘Did you enjoy the Missionary Aid Soci- 
ety yesterday, Aunt Philena?” inquired 
Nephew Clarence Townley, referring to 
the philanthropic gathering at Mrs. 
Judge Tubman’s, the ostensible pur- 
pose of which was to construct skirti- 

coats for the undone heathen on cer- 
tain far-away isles of the Pacific. 

‘«Well,” returned good old Aunt Phil- 
ena Broadhead, with a gentle chuckle; 
‘‘I] can’t say that I enjoyed the meet- 
ing as much as I usually do, although I 

must confess that it was the most suc- 
cessful session of the society that has 
occurred since I have been a member, 
in point of actual work accomplished. 
I think we made more garments in less 

time than at any previous meeting.” 

‘¢Then, how did it come that you did not enjoy yourself as 
well as common?” asked the nephew, who, being from the city, 
was untutored in the ways of such charitable organizations. 

«¢Why, you see, that flirtatious Mrs. Flitters and Mary Ella 
Perkins, who is going to be married next week, were both there, and, 
being unable to talk about either of them, we were forced to work all 
the afternoon.” 


THE VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES. 


JoNES.—I wish old Richman would give me a tip on stocks. 
SMITH.— If he did, you ’d be wishing you could tell whether it was 
straight or not. 


WHALE (as he finds JONAH in his midst).— Hullo! what are you 
doing in here? 
JONAH.— Oh! I’ve just come in out of the wet. 
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LUKEWARM. 
REUBEN.— Silas don't seem to care much fer the theatre. 
H1RAM.— No, he don’t. When I was with him in New York, we went 
to one o’ them continual performances, an’ we was n't there more 'n three 
or four hours afore he got tired. 





JEWELER.— A real smart detective would be worth ten thousand a * 


year to me. 


FRIEND.-— Why, you can get first-class men for half that figure! 
JEWELER.— I know better; | ’ve tried lots of ’em, but never got one 
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s WASTED TIME. 


ETHEL.— It must be very trying to be as near-sighted as Mr. Jenkins is. 
HAROLD.— Oh, it is— very! He watched a fair bather for half an hour the othé® day before he found out it was his wife. 


AN EXACTING 


POSITION. 


yet who could tell a thief from a kleptomaniac. 


AFTER ALL, it is to be doubted if man and wife are ever strictly one, 
except one or the other of them be the whole thing. 





IT GENERALLY. HAPPENS SO. 


Mr. BLAwzAy.—Aw— this is a delightful spot! 
could succeed in — aw — agwicultural pursuits. 

FARMER WEEDLESNICK.— Don’t ye try it. It’s all we folks kin do 
to make a livin’ outen farmin’, an’ them w’ich tries agricultural pursoots is 
durned sure to git left. 


I wondah now if I 


THE SILVER LINING in the cloud may be there; but the trouble is, 
clouds do not go around turned inside out. , 


THE LOVER’S ESCAPE;,OR, THE SUCCESS OF ANOTHER SKIN GAME. 
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father, and he told me that if he ever caught me in this 


GEORGE.— Oh, heavens, Annabelle ! Here comes your 


house again he would have my skin. 


but by the door through which he is coming. 
shall we do? Ah! I have it. 


* 3. 
ANNABELLE. — Now, George, you conceal yourself 


II. 
ANNABELLE.— Oh, George! There is no way of escape 
behind the sofa. Quick! 


Oh, what 
Up, Rock, up! 





= 





. — 





I 











> 
pe | 





ao 

































































a J ~ 
LW 











IV. 
ANNABELLE. — Now, Rock, hold still while I put this 
skin on you. 





Where is that dog? Why don't he come to meet me 
as usual? 


Vv. VI 
HER FATHER’S VOICE (from the hall). — Here, Rock! 


Help! Bartium’s circus has broken loose ! 


° > 
HER FATHER.—Where can that dog— Weow! Help! 
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LE ROI EST MORT!—VIVE LA REINE! 


Y MIND to me a kingdom is,” 













































That 's what I used to say; 
But there 's been a change of government, 


And the king has lost his sway. 


I 've had to abdicate the throne, 
To reign no more, I ween; 
I may not call my mind my own, 


It 's governed by a Queen! 
Carl Currie. 


COMPELLING HAUTEUR. 


‘Young Highstép tells me he is going to the mountains this 


Summer.” 
‘Is that so? He struts so I thought he expected the mountains to 


come to him.” 


THE CHICAGO WAY. 
TwyNn. — Chicago claims a much larger population than she 


really has. 
TRIPLETT. — I understand that when the census is taken, every man 


who leads a double life is counted twice. 


~ > 





“ios ’ 
STRICTLY TRUE. 


TIRED TATTERS.—Yer see dat old poster where it says ‘‘ Great Shaks- 
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perean Tragedy Company?" I saw dat company about t'ree weeks ago. 
WALKING WEEFERS.— Git out! How could you see ‘em? 
TIRED TATTERS.—I did see ‘em. Dey wuz hoofin’ it fer New York. 


ONCE WAS ENOUGH. 
FIRST BOARDER. —Were you here last 
Summer ? 
SECOND BOARDER (crossly ).— No; 
think I’d be here now if I had been 
here last Summer? 





MAN WANTED. 


hel 
TH No man was there by the sea— 
a Alas and alack! 
1] As far as her eye could see 
1" No man was there by the sea 
Z| To kneel at her shrine with a plea; 
Fate kept him from crossing her oR 


zaere 


track! 
No man was there by the sea — 
A lass and a lack! 
Harold MacGrath. 


QUALIFIED. 
APPLICANT. —I1 am an ex-convict, sir, 
but I want to lead an honest life. 1 know you 
by reputation, and I thought you might help me. 
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INEXPLICABLE. 





THE BOOKKEEPER. — I don't know vot to make of der vay der boss | EMINENT INDIVIDUAL.— What were you in 
is runnin’ dis peezness lately. prison for? , 

ASSISTANT.—Vot 's der matter mit id? APPLICANT. — Forgery. 

THE BOOKKFEPER.—He's lettin’ der assets catch up to der liapilities. EMINENT INDIVIDUAL.— Good! You ’re the 


very man! want. You can write autographs for me. 


A CONSPIRACY. 





{ First DRAMATIC CRITIC.— His mannerisms make me tired. ‘‘ WELL,” SAID the man who was putting up margins on wheat, as he 
SECOND DRAMATIC CRITIC.— Let us say nothing about them and grabbed the last of his wad and started for his broker’s; ‘this 
we ’ll make 47m tired. goes against the grain.” 
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VII. VIII. » 
HER FATHER.— Help! Murder! Fire! Police! GEORGE. — Ah, here is my chance! That girl has ANNABELLE. — Why, goodness me, Father! What is 
brains, you bet! the matter? It is only Rock. He must have crawled 
under that new tiger rug I bought this morning. What 
a coward you are! 
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UP IN HARLEM. 
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Mr. UPTON (excitedly).— Go up and see about it! You bet 
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MR. UPTON (as @ base-ball evans through the window).— your life I will! Give me my hat, quick! Oh, what a beautiful 
Hi there! what ae that mean ? hit! That means a home-run! I bet Scrappy Joyce made it! 
Mrs. Upton.—That ball has es knocked neve from the Oh, I wish I had gone to that game this afternoon! I ‘Il be back 
polo grounds — two nie away. You should go right up there in ten minutes, Mary, and let you know who did it! Don't be 
at once and see about it. It is an outrage! impatient. Keep the ball as a souvenir. 
NOT TO BE EXPECTED. SONG OF THE RED HAT. 
HeE.—I think only of you! And do you think only of me? | SING of the gay, Red Hat, 
SHE.— Why, George, I’m arranging my trousseau ! The up-to-date Red Hat, 


The florid and flashy, 
The trumpery, trashy, 
Awfully fly Red Hat. 








The tulle and straw Red Hat, 

The feathered and flowered Red Hat, 
The vain and self-glorious, 
Loud and uproarious 

4.99 Red Hat. 














The flaming and bright Red Hat, 
The blazing and bold Red Fiat, 
The very ubiquitous, 
Rather iniquitous, 


Quite-in-the-style Red Hat. 
c. wy. 
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HISTORICAL. 
The red men of the forest took 
pity upon the unhappy colonist. 
‘‘Our hearts go out to you,” 























‘ ¢ iy; quoth they. 
a y . y, 
SM Gf The particular hearts that Uy 
= went out upon that occasion Hy yp 
were the marble heart and the Uy 
tobacco heart; but that is YW) yy py 
another story. 7 UY f 
m | Wp Vf 
A WRECK. |] 7} YY 
} ‘¢ Terrible case of coming down Wf / \ 
; S, in life,— the man with the wine- ' AF? 
——- ty MUN ' colored gloves!” f 
[1 hy = “SSS, =‘ An ex-millionaire?” 
‘‘No. Nothing so ordinary. He once —think of it !—was a poet! 
He wrote things that made one’s eyes wet. He nearly starved— poetically. 
And then,— well, in a moment of despair he took to drink—” 











«¢And now he is a hopeless drunkard?” 
‘*Not at all. He is a wine agent. And sickeningly prosperous!” 





THE DEADLY PARALLEL. 
Jinks. — I suppose the ancient gladiators were something like the 


L COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN modern pugilists ! 
A LONG LIFE FOR THAT LOCALITY. FILKINS.—Yes; there was Spartacus, for instance. He was an aw- 
ful talker; some of his remarks have even been preserved to the present 


MAJOR BLUGRASS. — This whiskey, Kun’l, is ten yeahs ole, suh. 


COLONEL BLUDGUD (astounded).—The devil, Majah! Who kep’ it for yo? day. 


‘ 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


IN DEFENSE OF ROFESSOR PECK of Columbia College sets forth 
EDUCATION. in the July Cosmopolitan the perils which he 

sees lurking in universal education. He regards 
as a glaring fallacy the current notion ‘that education in itself and for all 
human beings is a good and thoroughly desirable possession ;” for ‘‘edu- 
cation means ambition, and ambition means discontent.” While admit- 
ting that discontent is an angel he argues that the most of us have not 
the mental vigor to endure her visits. As a result of the restriction of 
educational privileges which he would impose we should have from the 
education of the few that would be found worthy, ‘‘a small and highly- 
trained patriciate; a caste, an aristocracy if you will.” And this aristocracy 
would be enabled ‘‘to dominate the destinies of states, driving in harness 
the hewers of wood and drawers of water who constitute the vast majority 
of the human race” and thereby securing to them the only happiness their 
rude natures are capable of sensing. We think Professor Peck has been 
frightened out of his reason, — temporarily, we hope — by Messrs. Debs, 
Bryan and Altgeld, and by reading articles in the Free Silver newspapers, 
the kind that editorial writers habitually ‘‘ view with disgust not unmixed 
with alarm.” For, while it is true that ‘*we see on every hand great 
masses of men stirred by a vague dissatisfaction with their lot, their brains 
addled and confused by doctrine that is only half the truth,” it is also true 
that there can be no turning back. No truth can ever be unlearned, nor 
even a half truth; and so these discontented masses instead of returning 
to contented ignorance will be spurred on by their discontent to the very 
end of the road. ‘Then they shall be content, some to hew wood and 
some to draw water, — no longer by reason of ignorance but by virtue of 
education, an education that will have enabled them to divest those 
occupations of about ninety per cent. of their drudgery and to collect their 
just wage for the service. There seems to be no doubt that we must 
brave the dangers of education. It has been spreading like a plague ever 


since we reached the first stage of evolution this side of the unaspiring 
clam. And as education constitutes our sole advantage over that lowly 
bivalve we must conclude that it justifies itself; and that what Professor 
Peck sees as an unfitness to be educated, in the masses, is simply a lack 
of education. We shall continue, therefore, to speak well of education 
until we hear something more conclusive to its discredit, The most dis- 
paraging thing we can say of it now is that too much of it semetimes 
makes of a not perfectly balanced man the kind of fool known as a 
pessimist ;—— one who goes about trembling and whining because God 
has put too many stars into the sky. 

* 

* * 

We have had in this big country of ours a small taste of’ the govern- 
ment by caste for which Professor Peck yearns. The cult, which is best 
described as ‘* McKinleyism,” ordains that a select few shal} ‘*drive in 
harness the hewers of wood and drawers of water.” And, as it ever was, 
the few have held the many in bondage by working upon their supersti- 
tion. They are loyal to their country and proud of its glorious traditions, 
and so the few have led them to believe that they were not enly protect- 
ing themselves but doing honor to their fiag when they gave of their hard- 
earned wages to keep the wily priests in office and in luxury. Education 
is a sworn foe of this superstition and its sure-to-be conqueror. As Pro- 
fessor Peck says, the masses are but half-educated. As yet they see only 
that McKinleyism has enriched the high priests while it impoverished 
themselves. Their first natural impulse is to try to extend its benefits. 
Education will next teach them that McKinleyism has no benefits except 
for the few, and that it can confer these only by robbing the many. And 
in that day we believe no college professor will be found to deny that 
education may be safely extended, even to the uneducated masses. 


SOME POST- 
MORTEM HUMOR. 


HE LATE David B. Hill gave many proofs 
during his lifetime of a capacity for the kind 
of humor which devises sayings of double mean- 
ing. A most delightful and characteristic utterance is contained in 
his posthumous contribution to the ‘sincerely regretting ” literature of 
Tammany’s Fourth of July celebration. ‘* My views of party policy,” he 
says, ‘‘ are too well known to require repetition.” It is of course a plain, 
bald fact that Mr. Hill’s views are well known. The color of humor is 
lent to the assertion by recalling the manner in which he first made them 
known. He did not communicate them to his admirers either orally or 
in writing, but by the very frantic manner in which he began to burrow 
into the earth when an issue came along that required him to stand up 
and be a man, He started for the earth’s centre and went as far as he 
could. And as the shouts of his amazed comrades came faintly in to him, 
he wriggled yet a bit farther. Thus did he publish his views in expressive 
pantomime. And for this reason they are so well-known to day that, as 
Mr. Hill says, he has ‘‘nothing to add to them, nothing to retract.” Con- 
cisely, they are: ‘* When you have to meet an issue don't meet it. Hide.” 
The tomb has a reputation for emitting doleful sounds. This one is 
distinctly merry. , 











ANTICIPATION. 


I'll only have to get on board, 
(‘T will take me anywhere,) : \ 

Merrily then I ‘Il steer it toward * 
My castle in the air. 





Cc. W. 


AN EASY EXPLOIT. 


BROWN.—I don’t see why so much fuss should be made about 
Queen Victoria reigning sixty years. 

JoNnEs.— Nor I. We have thousands of statesmen who would 
guarantee to hold on to a job sixty years, provided they did n’t 
die and were not removed. 
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‘It is a pity,” said the Minister of Foreign Affairs, ‘that Iii] \ UN hy fae 


we have not a better navy. There is nothing like a first-class fleet 
to back up a diplomatist.” 

‘¢Correct!” said Abdul Hamid. ‘A battle-ship in the hand 
is worth two ultimatums in the bush.” 


KEEPING THEM GUESSING. z 


EDITOR Morning Freak. — About time to start another guessing 
contest. What ’ll it be this time? 

ASSISTANT (after a long think).— Let’s let ’em guess what we ’Il 
do next. 
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NOT EXORBITANT. 


Mrs. HOMESPUN (indignantly). — Here's an article says that in 
Formosa a wife costs five dollars. 
Mr. HOMESPUN (thoughtfully).— Wal, a good wife is wuth it! 





land as dancing on the green by moonlight, but as 
holding bi¢ycle races, instead. 


1) The expression, ‘‘ Time’s sweeping pinions,” won't 
do, hereafter. It will be ‘‘ Time's rushing wheel.” 


4) The formula for frightening naughty children will have to be 
changed from ‘‘A Big Black Man will come and carry you off,” 
to “A Big Black Man will come and carry off your wheel.” 





J.O0ttmann Lith.Co.ruce sunoine WY. 


SOME POPULAR CONCEPTIONS THAT THE 














3) Cupid will be represented 
as a ‘‘scorcher,"’ who crushes 
young lovers under his little 
wheel instead of shooting 

them with arrows. 





6) And, in order to impress their congregations, our . 
preachers will have to depict the infernal regions from the bicycler’s standpoint. 
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(AT THE WHEELING MANIA WILL CHANGE. 














PUCK. 


THE “SEVEN AGES” (REVISED VERSION). 
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First, the infant, taking his first ride, Then the kid, on his velocipede, Then the “ scorcher,” with discordant cries, 
Upon his Papa’s wheel. Owning the sidewalk. And never-ceasing bell. 





Then the lover, with his steady girl Then the married man, Then the fleshy man, 


Out onatandem. He considers her Taking his family for a little spin. Puffing and gasping, with perspiring face. 
A good thing, so he pushes her along. He buys the bicycles, they do the rest. ‘Tis not so much for pleasure that he rides 
As to reduce his weight. 
OFTEN THE WAY. AS IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 
RURALVILLE CITIZEN.— Did you enjoy the band concert last night? ‘«*And so—” 
ANOTHER RURALVILLE CITIZEN. -— All but the music. The brow of the Grand In- 


quisitor darkened. 
‘¢__the accused laughs 
at rack and thumb- 
7 screw and still refuses 
to retract?” 
The Chief Torturer 
bowed. 
‘¢It is true,” he 
said; ‘*but my new 
assistant, who for- 
merly ran a 
Painless Dental 
Parlor, has him 
now in hand.” 
At this instant, 
high above the 









































Last-of all, 
buzz of the The aged but enthusiastic chap 
treadle drill, Who rides a tricycle, to show the folks 


‘ : His wheeling days are not quite over yet. 
a_ sickening 


scream of anguish was heard from the torture chamber, 
and a few moments after the official stenographer reported 

that he had the victim’s confession full and complete. 
NY 
Nah” HIS MIND RELIEVED. 
— . SHADE OF SHAKSPERE.—Who is this approaching 
. the Elysian Fields? 

VIRGIL.— That is Professor Gumperdorfer, the 

~\ great German critic. 
“a SHADE OF SHAKSPERE.— Ah! now I shall have a 


chance to find out what I really meant when I wrote 
«¢ Hamlet.” 


" 
we i 
, i 
\ 


or * 
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A CHARACTERISTIC CRY. ANOTHER WAY OF PUTTING IT. 
First SUMMER GiRL. — You should have slept with me last night, Tess. The man in Jones. —The believers in reincarnation think they were 
the next room kept hollering ‘‘ Cash! Cash!" all night long in his sleep. on earth some centuries ago — 


SECOND SUMMER GIRL.— Wonder which he is — dry goods clerk or foreign nobleman ? BROWN.—I see! They regard themselves ‘as has-beens.” 


‘ 














A sweet woman, the picture of 
health, speaking with that enthu- 
siasm which comes from a sense of 
gratitude warmly expressed, said, 
‘‘T don’t see why you do not send 
out women to talk to women about 
the merits of Pabst Malt Extract, 
The ‘‘Best’’ Tonic. There are so 
many women that are run down, 
with nerves shattered and a lack of 
vitality, feeling a sort of restless 
indecision which is an outgrowth 
of over-exertion, that if you could 
get a woman who had been through 
the experience that I have, one 
who knows as thoroughly as I do 
how ‘‘Best’”’ Tonic will build one 
up, and who has enough earnest- 
ness to tell'them about it, you 
wouid certainly have a largely in- 
creased sale. There was Mrs. —who 
was thin as she could be, and her 
poor little baby puny and undevel- 
oped; when I told her about ‘‘Best’’ 
Tonic she went to her physician 
and said, ‘Is it good?’ He said 
‘Yes,’ and in three weeks you 
ought to see the difference. Why, 
the improvement is something 
great; even the baby feels it and 
shows it. Now I tell you the wo- 
men of this country ought to know 
about this, and Iam going to do 
my part to tell them.’’ 


Pabst Malt Extract, 
The “Best” Tonic. 
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PERFECTION IN BREWING IS REACTIED IN AMERICA 










THE SELFISH PASSENGER. 

CONDUCTOR (crowded car).— Plenty o’ 
room inside. 

PASSENGER (one of forty hanging to 
straps).— Plenty of room, eh? Where 
is it? 

ConDUCTOR (wrathfully ).— Alongside 
o’ you, you selfish hunk o’ humanity. 
Want ter keep that strap all to yourself, 
veal doth ?—New York Weekly. 


‘THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


heads the list of the highest grade pianos. It 
is the favorite of the artists and the refined 
musical public. 


SOHMER & CO., 


Piano Manufacturers, 
1# to 155 East 14th St., 





N. Y. 





Boston 
Garter 


Easy and 
Secure. 
= Supey 


Finest nickel 
Trimmings. 


The 
Ae 
G@stionBut Ton 


Lies flat tothe le oo. 
™ Cannot Unfaste 
RE Accidentally. 
>, SOLD GFWHERE 
D> by, & "eral ai’ 


GeorceFRosT®,, nnseex itee. 








WHISKEY 
MANHATTAN 
MARTINI 
VERMOUTH 
BRANDY 
GIN - 
TOM GIN 
CHAMPAGNE 
Perfection in Combination, 
Quality, Purity and Bril- 
liancy. 
- For sale by all Leading 
: Jobbers and Retailers. 
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THE GENUINE 


JOHANN HOFF S 


MALT EXTRACT 
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FLESH AND BLOOD 


AVOID SUBSTITUTES 
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ELSON CO. NEY YORK, A 








‘Ay VY /, 
477 / YY Y] 


W. 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, 


fy! 


i 


BY KEPPLER & SCHWA 


OY; I 
i 


RZMANN 


**T do love flowers!’ 


“Evidently. Even the fact that you had to 7 botany has not lessened your enthusiasm.” 





WM. LANAHAN & SON, 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE 


(10 YEARS OLD.) 


Warranted a PURE TONICAL STIMULANT. 


Recommended by Physicians and known as the 


CHOICEST WHISKEY 


For CLUB, FAMILY and MEDICINAL USE. 
Sold at all First-class Cafes and by Jobbers. 


Baltimore, Md. 










































CANDY: 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


Send $1 26, $2.10, or $3.50 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 

Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sz a 
orders solicited. Addre 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


BRANCH WARKHOUSK: 20 Beekm man St., 
All kinds of Paper made to othe. 


31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., Puck Bldg., \ New Yorx. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 








FACES 


like white satin ties by JOHN H. WOOD- 


BURY, 127 West 42d Street, 


that look like polka-dot neck- 
ties by blackheads made to look 


New York, inventor of 
Woodbury’ 8 Facial Soup. Book for 2-cent stamp. 
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ARKEEPLDSP RIEND 


METAL POLISH—Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 








Joys oF CARNAGE. 
At midnight, in his gold boudoir, 
The broker dreamed, with smiling lip, 
That Greeks and Turks, in strife afar, 
Had made wheat take another skip. 
— Detroit Free Press. 


THE happy people are not those who 
do right, but those who are blessed with 
conceit.— Atchison Globe. 
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CHEW 


Beeman’s 


The 
Original 


Pepsin 
Gum 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 
iin i i ini lit ich ei iti i in i bc 


ALUMINUM (2)! :,A2082 718056, eo 


both sides, 2,000 for $20. 
CH EC KS BRASS POOL CHECKS, size 
of quarter, 300 for $3. 


Address, Mfr. J. L. SOMMERS, Newark, N. J. 
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HEALTH. FIT AND COMFORT 

















“Perfect Uaderweng 
for rogressive poeple 
hyz enic 


le upon 
principles. Full fash- 
ned. snug fitting—no 
pinching or wrinkling— 
no slipping up or down. 
The most violent exer- 
cise fails to displace it. 
Sold Every where. 
Book Free. 
Hay & Todd Mfg. Co., 
YPSILANTI, - MICH. 
| “Never rip and never tear, 


Ypsilanti Underwear.” 


“OPIUM: DRUNKENNESS, 
to 20 Da Ni NoP. 


Oured. DR. J.L. STEPHENS. 

































9 having definite patholo- 


Alcoho , 
Opium,  fsay"t0 thedoubte 
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EVERYBODY — rides a 
Bicycle should have t) 


Rubber Pedal Attachment 


Changes Rat Trap to Rubber 
™ Pedals in ten seconds, pe ga 
bolts or rivets. Sets of two 
— for 50c by EPASTIC TIP 
, 370 Atlantic Ave., Boston; 





Pat. Apr. 20, 1897. 
735 Market St., San a .. 115 Lake St., Chicago. 


‘Vv in Mariani has 











” Sarah Bernhardt writcs: 
always given me strength.” 











SS GRMLING 
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THE DRINK THAT QUEN CHES THIRST: 
Made from the African Sterculia fruit. The best drink for the Home table. 
‘yet satisfies, cheers and exhilarates. Far superior to ginger ale, etc. Wholesome and health-giviiig. 


we old and young. The Gem of Summer drinks. To. try“S.KK7 (SPARKLING KOLAFRA) is to choose it and use it 
-<" SOLD EVERYWHERE IN BOTTLES-ONLY. THE BRUNSWICK PH. CO.92 WILLIAM ST. NEW YORK. | 


NEVER AT A LOSS. 


JosH. — Our family doctor is a mighty smart man, | 
Srias.— Is he? 
Josu.— Oh, yes! My wife's sent fer him a | 
dozen times about her neuralgy, an’ every | 
time he kin give her a prescription 
different to what she had before 
| 


CyGARETTES 


LITTLE 


; CIGARS. 
ALL IMPORTED 
TOBACCO. 


HIGHEST IN PRIGE, 
FINEST IN QUALITY. 


; 25c. a Bundle, 
| xo in Bundle. 
Trial Package in Pouch by mail for 256e. 
if . H. ELLIS & CO.,, Baltimore, Md. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., Successor. 









‘THE first thing a man does when he gets drunk, 
is to say that he is a gentleman.—Adéchison Globe, 


ELECTRIC STROKE BELL, 25C. 


The cheapest 
electric stroke 
Bicycle Bell and 
the greatest bar- 
gain ever offer. 
ed; Pure bell 
metal beaded 
gong ; loud clear 
ring; Perfect 
continuous ringing mech- 
@ anism; Recular price ¢0c. To 
place a sample and our great catalogue 
in consume rs’ pants we mail asample 


| 
























for natace, AG EN NTS WANTED. 
R. H. Ingersoll & Bro., 65 ‘Cortlandt St., Dept. No. 16. N. ¥. 
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aX ~ KOU REI 


Contains not a drop of alcohol, 








OnE of the shocks in a man's life comes when | 
| he finds a delicate, spirituelle sort of woman eat- | 
| ing a big plateful of pork and greens.— Washing- | 
ton Capital. | 


'Ball- Pointed Pens 


(H. HEWITT'S PATENT.) 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch nor spurt. 


‘TALK about jealousy," said Mr. Gardener; | 

“] planted some egg plants last week, and, would 

you belie ave it, the hens came and rooted them all 
out ''— Yonkers Statesman. 








Luxurious Writing! 


Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BaLL-PoInTED pens 
are more durable and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. 


$1.20 per box of 1 gross. Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 
25 cts., post free from all stationers, or wholesale of 


HI. BAINBRIDGE & Co., 99 William Street, New York. 
J. B. Lippincott & Co., 715 Market Street, Philadelphia. 
Hooper, LEwis & Co., 8 Milk Street, Boston. 
A. C. MCCLURG & Co., 117 Wabash Avenue, Chicago. 
BROWN Bros,, Lim., 63 King Street, Toronto, 
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Ouk idea of a thoroughly good and consistent 
church member is one who is glad to have his 
minister call on him during business hours.— 
— Atchison Globe. 


BROWN. .— 
ideas. 

STONE.— He does n't look as if he had many of 
them, however.— Yonkers Statesman. 


My son has very extravagant 








VIN MARIANI 


MARIAN! WINE- THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC-FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 





‘WHEN FATIGUED AND COMPLETELY WORN OUT, NO REMEDY CAN BE SO 


| THOROUGHLY RELIED UPON AS VIN MARIANI.” 


CAMPANINI. 


Write to MARIANI & CO., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS, 
Panis: 41 Bd. Hausmann. 69 w I6thST.,NEWYORK. Indorsements sumneneendtnenabuaeenneseens 


Lonpon : 289 Oxford St. eset Papas eae: bee 
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UCK’S 25 cts. woes 25 cts. 
UCK’S 25 cts. UCK’S 25 cts. 
UCK’S UCK’S 

UARTERLY N O. 6 UARTERLY N O. 6 
UARTERLY UARTERLY 

UARTERLY 25 cts. UARTERLY 25 cts. 
UARTERLY 25 cts. UARTERLY 25 cts. 


25 cts. 25 cts. 

















dd 





/ ioe / PUCK. 


"METHUSELAH AND THE REPORTER. 


4HE REPORTER of the Assyrian Bugle, 
who had been assigned to interview 

Methuselah when that old gentleman 
reached the remarkable age of nine hun- 
dred and fifty, found the patriarch sitting 
on the front porch, placidly smoking his 
pipe, and gazing at the peaceful landscape. 

«* You will be nine hundred and fifty years 
old to-morrow, sir, I understand,” said the 
young man, as he took his note-book from 
the upper outside pocket of his coat. 

“Yes, that is true,” replied Methuselah; 
‘¢but what of it?” 

‘© Well, don’t you think it is a remarkable 
age, and that people are interested ‘in what- 
ever a man so old’as you might have to say?” 

‘+I think not,” replied the patriarch. ‘ For 
the past five hundred years of my life, I have 
uniformly declined to talk for publication. I 
realize that the oldest inhabitant is not the 
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although he is prone to imagine that he is, 

and that the world is anxious for him to go 
into a reminiscent mood.” 

‘¢ But are you not going to celebrate your arrival at 

such an unprecedented age?” 

‘¢Not at all, young man! 
day habit that I take no account of birthdays any more. 
birthdays more or less are of no special interest to me.” 

‘¢But won’t you tell me some incidents of your early life for pub- 
lication in the Bugle?” ; 

‘‘ Well, sir, it appears to me, as I look back, that I never had any 
early life, as I might say. I used to say to my wife, that is, to the sixth 
Mrs. Methuselah, the mother of my boy Lamech, that I was a pretty 
old papa. You see I was one hundred and eighty-seven years old when 
Lamech was born, and the neighbors guyed me a good deal about it. 
Poor fellows! they are all dead. They died long ago, Then Lamech 
was one hundred and eighty-two years old before his first boy was born, 
That made me three hundred and sixty-nine years old before I became 
a grandpa, What do you think of that, young man?” 

‘¢ That was a long time to wait.” 

‘‘It was. But I’ve become a grandpa a good many times since. 
Let ’s see, —at the last census I think I had about 3,476 grandchildren, 
beside a respectable assortment of great- grandchildren. I could give 
you a great mass of statistics about how many wives and children I ’ve 
had, how many funerals 
and weddings I ’ve at- 
tended, and all that sort 
of thing; but I don’t sup- 
pose you want that, do 
you?” 

‘¢ Yes, indeed! 
very thing.” 

‘¢ Well, I sha’n’t tell 
you. You may put down 
in your book that I can 
read the finest print with- 
out the aid of spectacles ; 
that I ’ve used tobacco 
ail my life, and all the 
usual guff which goes 
with the oldest inhabitant 
stories. By the way,” 
Methuselah went on, be- 
coming communicative, 
‘‘I would be very happy, 
even at this advanced 
age, if it were not for 
the patent medicine 
men.” 

‘¢How do they annoy 
you, sir?” 

** Read this.” 

The patriarch took a 
folded document from his 
pocket and handed it to the 
reporter, who read as follows: 

‘*On my nine hundred and 
fiftieth birthday I can not re- 
frain from sending this tribute 
to the efficacy of Kumoff’s Cele- 
brated Double Distilled Elixir of 
Life. I attribute my health, and 
indeed my existence, to the use 
of this truly marvelous prepara- 


I have become so addicted to the birth- 
A few score 





The 























Mrs. KILDuUFF.— Is she? 


only pebble on the beach of the ocean of time, 



















Mrs. GILFOYLE.— Mrs. Bargain Hunter is a thoroughly consistent woman. 


Mrs. GILFOYLE.—Yes; she is. She has marked her five o'clock teas down to 4.57. 
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A REASONABLE CONCLUSION. 


McLvuBBERTY.— Begorra, Hogan wanted to whup me last noight! 
O'HoGGarty.— How do yez know he wanted to? 
McLuBBERTY.—Av he hod n't wanted to he wud n't hov done it, wud he? 


tion. J] began to take it about six hundred and eighty years ago, and 
have continued to. use it ever since. At that: time I felt age beginning 
to creep upon me, when a dear friend who had used Dr. Kumoff’s Elixir 
for centuries persuaded me to try a few bottles. The effect was instan- 
taneous. I was young again in a week. I have continued to use it ever 
since, and expect never to give it up.” 
The reporter looked at the patriarch inquir- 
f ingly, and the latter added: 
“df ‘*An agent of that preparation was 
i here this morning, determined to get 
my signature to that testimonial.” 
‘¢ You refused to sign?” 
‘¢ Most certainly I did! I have 
never used his preparation in my 
life. Indeed, I never heard 
of it until to-day. Beside, he 
offered me only three hundred 
shekels for my signature. I 
hope I know something of 
my value as an Elixir of 
Life testimonial. No, 
young man,” added the 
venerable antediluvian as 
he arose, and thereby in- 
dicated that the inter- 
* view was at an end; ‘it 
will take one thousand 
shekels of silver, at the 
very least, to get my 
name at the bottom of 
that document.” 


William Henry Siviter. 





UPS AND DOWNS. 
‘¢ Betterdays has come down 
in the world, has n’t he?” 
“Decidedly. He’s living on 
the top floor of a tenement.” 
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A CONSISTENT WOMAN. 


THE SECRET of success has 

been fairly well kept, con- 

sidering that so many people are 
anxious to tell all about it. 











You know that Dr. Siegert's Angostura Bitters is 
the only genuine. Do not be deceived by unscrupu- 


SBeeacaee ee | 7S 
BRASS BAND | OL7II bo AU our 
Strength, Purity. 


FLAQGVANCE Remariadie Deticacy 


A better Cocktail at home than is 
served over any bar in the world 


HE CLUB~ 
| TCockrais 


WHISKEY’ HOLLAND GIN 
4 ARY ACADEMY, VIRGINIA.— 

TOM GIN, A VERMOUTH and YORK. Pe a. yer Ld a 1 > 
So handy to have in the house; can be { | Norther® Nivgii. emely low Mpatronage (rom 2 State. oil 


servedina ute’s notice. You will not be ‘Address for illustrated catalog 
a. &. MCINTYRE, ‘near Warrenton, Va. 





Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Equip- 
ments for Bands and Drum Corps. - 
est prices ever quoted. Fine Catalog, 400 
Illustrations, matled free; it gives 3and 
Music & Instructions for Amateur Bands. 


LYON&HEALY, 31 Adams St.,Chicago. 




















— just r f the qyrenention to make a N > =, 
cocktail, Having tried our bottled ‘Cock- 3 | THE LATEST CRAZE ‘ : - The most refined Perfume, and to-day the 
tails,” you will never be without them. TA | 9 fon fe ~ an » 
” . / HORSMAN’S SCIENTIFIC ‘ i rhe, Standard in all civilised countries. it is the 
x 2 & : - Pioneer of all Colognes now sold in the New 
j World, having been imported for almost three- 








quarters of a century. 
Be sure that you get the “No. 4711.” 














» MULHENS & KROPFF.NEW YORK. uS.AGE 
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SIX CENTS 
for the 
NORTHERN PACIFIC'S 
= ? new book, 
{ sll | WONDERLAND ‘97, 
Patents applied for in the United States, Canada, Great italn, ete. \ » P » ° 
These Cocktails are made of absolutely pure | that will give information re- 
and well matured liquors and the mixing os BLUE HILL BOX KITE " \\ COACHING —- the Great Northwest 
eee Se eee oe oe oe AN AIRSHIP COMPLETE a \ sere le 
curate, they will always be found uniform. } | w®Si°"the mlue Bill Bo Box i scent ant Y 
t 
AVOID IMITATIONS sae totet ae dee Biue Hill "weather station fr O U 
Sold by Dealers generally, and on the Dinin sending Gp instruments in making Cuservasons, caning oe 
si Badet Sure of the prnipalsairoude {| ARN, iy dlaMine nda tata ye ine 
G. F. my ig & BRO., Sole Props. Hill B It goes up straight from the hand like ® 
39 Broadway, N ‘ord, Conn. bird. By oxpresh. “propel od, on on receipt of $1.60, Send stamp for 
20 Piccadil . \ 
adiliy, ‘W. London, Eg E. I. HORSMAN, 512 Broadway, N. ¥. | YELLOWSTONE 











PARK 


isa aes spot fora month’s 

OUTI A KING would 

~SEN Saaeuae™ 

SE | 
TuROAT \ 7 
BREA TH PERFUME \ - 
Good tor Youn q and Ola. \ 
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BOKER’S| "BITTERS Nine Years They py 


An appetizer, promotes digesti iyspepsia, and delicious in drinks, Experience Sta n d drinks. 


CRESCENT BICYCLES })""""" |. 


- Racket 
$7 5 Honest Prices Need No Change. $ 50 


THE CRESCENT IS A PERFECT WHEEL AT THE RIGHT PRICE. Its repu- 


are best of all high grade wheels. 
tation has been won by its merit. You will be proud to compare it with any wheel made, Gur Art Catalogue gives all the good points, 
and you will know that your neighbor paid just the same price for his Crescent that you did. 






































WERNER 
Half-Pint 
Champagne 
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EXTRA DA v 





HAS NO 
PEER. 










Sent free, 
Stover Bicycle Mfg. Co., Freeport, Ills. 





Possesses a 


















































Western Wheel Works \ Sines cll 
Catal ‘ , XN = 
. wat ioouts Everywhere Chicago — New York | i] p) oe] natural dryness 
PARFUMERIE BS OT Sse oof its own. 
bf I cordially recommend it as a pure 
P | N A U D. psi “ and healthy wine. 
a BOULEVARD DE i PARIS. MEN’S A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M. D., LL. D., 
IRD NGI00° Prof. of Chemistry and Physics, 
DE DRESS SHIRTS. Served in all Restaurants, Hotels and Roadhouses. 
Night Shirts, Pajamas, Collars on Cuffs, A. WERNER & CO., 52 Warren St., N. Y. City. 
? AN Alt ANTISEPTIC MOUTH WASH. Neckwear, Silk Handkerchids, Sweaters, “Ze Handi Madani echoes 1“ 1 waed Vin Slarleal aa 
‘ INSURES HARD GUMS 5, WHITE TEETH, AND SWEET BREATH. Ss - anus Abe JA S. years, and consider it a valuable stimulant. " 
oR correspono with ED. PINAUD' S.N.v. IMPORTATION OFFICE 46 EAST 14™Sr. Sueur and Lap Riles. = ae — vl 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS. Biair’s Pills 


Great English Pemedy for 























| ‘Lots of ‘people like to tell how little ‘they went to school. — - Washington “Democrat. C; FI th bt. 
One keepwell is worth a dozen get-betters. Abbott's America makes the finest brand of champagne, y) GC UT and R HEUMA M. 
Angostura Bitters keeps you well while you ’re get- Cook's Imperial Extra Dry. It is delicious, fruity wy ern ritiiena 8t.. New York. 
ting better. nite, Aiba s — the old original genuine. and pure. NEW YORK. 4 








NIAGARA FALLS ONLY 9'\2 HOURS FROM NEW YORK BY THE NEW YORK CENTRAL. 








































I. 
Mr. BUNKO SHARPE. ~ How de do, Mr. Hardacre; glad to see you! 
How ’s things down home? J 
Mr. GooDTHYNG.— Say, my friend, you’ve made a mistake. My name 
hain’t Hardacre, it’s Goodthys . I’ve just sold a hundred cattle, an’ I’m 
*bout startin’ out to have a time ’fore I go hum. 








ele cree 
Wie 









Mr. GooptHyYNG.—What! You’ll not let me pay fer nothin’ as long as 
I’m with you? Ican stand my share, you bet, consarn ye! Just look at 
th’ size of that wallet! Say, maybe you’d better keep it fer me till I go 
hum. Some o’ them Bunker fellers might get a hold o’ me. 

Mr. BUNKO SHARPE (aside).— Oh, this is enough to make one weep! 
(aloud.) Well, here’s luck! 














Vv. 
Mr, BUNKO SHARPE (two hours later ).—Just take him down to the train 
for Corncob Corners, and see that he gets off all safe. Here’s five dollars 
for you to do the job up all right. 




















VII. 
WAITER (a few minutes later ).— Say, boss! de feller in dat booth has 
got a fit, and dere ’s a pocket-book filled wit’ waste paper in his hand. 
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Il. zs : 
Mr. GooptHYNG.—What! You'll take me around and show mea good time? 
Well, if you New Yorkers hain’t the most hospitable people I ever struck. Go 
with you? You bet I will! I’d git lostinthisteownifIwentalone. . 

R. BUNKO SHARPE (aside ).— Oh, say | this is too easy for a man of my ability. 
I would turn him over to some amateur if I did n’t know he had so much dust 


about bim 
— 2 
(x 





























IV. 
MR. GOODTHYNG.—Shay, thish fourteen drinks ’r had on you. ‘Y’ ought 
’r let me stand shome of ’r’spences. Just give m’ wallet ’r minute. 
Mr. BUNKO SHARPE ( /oftily).— Say, do you want to insult me? You are 
my guest, and you can’t spendacent. (Aside.) Say, it would be a waste 
to use knock-out drops on this. 





























VI. 
MR. BUNKO SHARPE (gleefully). —Well, this is the richest day’s work 
I’ve done for years! I only spent about fifteen dollars, and just look at 
this/ Say! it looks toa good to open. 
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VII. 
MR. GOODTHYNG (as the fresh air of the bay somewhat revives him),— 
Wa-al, I’ll be dol garned. Thet’s th’ best time I’ve had in years, and all 
it cost me was a worn-out pocket-book. Say, wasn’t he easy? 


‘“WITHOUT MONEY AND WITHOUT PRICE.”’ 4 
HOWI How THE GUILELESS -JERSE . 
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